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(U O ttfoqwelbfcldm curfcs#ay » 

Ancfteach me how to curfc min e enemies. 

QH.Mar. Forbearc to ftcepe the nights and faft the dai^ 
Compare dead happinefle with liuing woe, 

Tbinkc that thy babes were fairer then they wese a 
And he that flew them fouler then he is, 

$ etf ing thy lofle makes the bad caufer worfc, 

Reuoluing this, will teach thee how to curfe. 

Q^My words are dull, O quicken thetn with thine. 
Q^Af.Thy woes wil make the m (harp, & pierce like mine, 
IZ)*, W by (hould calamitie be full of words? Em 44 w y 

• Q». Windie atturnies to your Client woes, 

• Aerie fuccceders of inteflate ioies, 

• Poore breathing Orators of mifet ies, 

• Let themhaue foope, though what they do impart* 

. Hel pc not at all ,yet do they eafe the heart, 

1 f fp,then be not toong- tide > go w ith me. 

And tn the breath of bitter words, lets (mother ^ 

jVly damned tonne, which thy twoT.vect fonp.es lmodicrd, 

| heare his drum,bc copious in exc'aimes. 

infer E(c(t»rcl marching vfukArttmmo 
andTrumpetf, 

King, Who intercepts my expedition? 
finch, A (he, that might haue intercepted thee 
,By ftrangling thee in her accutied wombe, 
from all thc‘ (laughters v\retch,thatthou h. ft done, 

Qu, Hidft thou that forehead with a golden crowns 
Where (hould be grauen.ifthat tight were right. 

The (laughter of the Prince that ow ed that Crowtie, 

And ihe dire death of my two fonnes.and brothers: 

Tell me thou viUaine fl«uc,where are my children; 
finch , Thou todr,thoutode, where is thy biothcr Clarences 
And little Ned Plancagenetjhis fonnei 
Q», Where is kind H^i»gt,RtHtn,r, <mghvH,Gr#)l 
King, Afloumh ruir.pet- ftiike alarum drummes, 

Let not th? heaueqs heave ihelc tt!- tale women 

iWdcon theLoidsanncimcd. V c trikel£ay, 'jSntrn»pfit 

Lithe" be patient, and me fture, ^"*0 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richard III (STC 22315 ) LONDON, 


of Richard the third., 

fi, with the clamorous report of war; 

■jhu$ wall I drowne your exclamations. 
q)H Artthournyfonne? 

Kt L. I, I thank God, my father and your fclfc, 

•Dh. Then patiently heare my impatience. 

KUt. Madam I haue a touch of your condition. 

Which cannot brookc the accent of reproofe. 

£)„. I will be mild and gentle in ray fpcech. 

Kin- And briefe good mother for 1 am in haft, 

Du. Art thou fo liaftic I haue (laid for thee, 

Godknowes in anguilh, paine and agonic. 

King. And came I not at laft to comfort you? ' 

£>#. Noby the holy roode thou knowft it well, 

Thou camft on earth, to make the earth my hell: 

A grecuous burthen was thy byrth to me. 

Techie and waiward was thy infancic, 

Thy fchoolc-daies frightful, defperate,wilde, and furious: 
Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold and venturous: 

Thy age confirmed, proud, (iibtiI,bloudic,trcchcrous, 

What comfortable houre canft thou name 
That euer grac’t me in thy compani ef 
£7. Faith none but Humphrey houre, that cald your grace 
To breakefaft once forth of my companie. 

If it be fo difgratious in your fight. 

Let me march on, and notofEend your grace. 

Du. O heare me fpeakc,for I (haUueucr fee the more-. 

King. Come,come > you are too bitter. 

Du. Either thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance, 

Ere from this war thoii turne a conqueror, 

Or I with griefc and cxcrcame age (hall perifh, 

And neuer lookc vpon thy face againet 
Therefore take with thee my moft hcauie curie. 

Which in the day of battaile tire thee more 
Then all the coiBplear armor that thou wearlt. 

My piaiers otj the aduerfe partic fight, - 

And there the little foulcs of Edwards children, 

Whifper the fpifits ofthine enemies, 

And ptomife them fucccflc and vnftorie, jjioudie 


